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WILL THEY RAISE THE DEUCE? 


The political kite-flying season will begin early this year. 
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LD UNCLE DAVID is lying low, well saturated with silence and mys- 
tery. Thus does he play political possum and saw wood at the 


same time. 
. * . 


HE PRESIDENTIAL BOOMS that are still intact and unbusted are 
now being trotted out, like so many summer-hotel sea-serpents, for the 
several coats of kalsomine and the general overhauling and bracing up 
necessary to render them in every way fit for campaign purposes. 
* - * 
LTHOUGH Mr. Roosevelt is looked at from many points of view by 
people of perfect and imperfect vision, it must be admitted that, after 
all, there are but two Roosevelts—the real Roosevelt, as set forth by the 
historian who shows him in the right light and paints him in the true and 
fast colors which are his, and the cheap, tawdry, bronco-bucking, pistol- 
popping Roosevelt, as painted by the demagogues who have the impudence 
to call themselves Americans. In looking upon these two pictures the peo- 
ple have no difficulty in knowing at a glance which is the real Roosevelt 
and which is the cheap circus cavalier, redolent of sawdust, that the dema- 
gogues would have us believe him. The grafting pot-house politician, if 
it be not a tautological term, does not like Roosevelt, for very good and 
sufficient reasons. It is very natural that the pot-house politician should not 
overflow with love for the president, from whom he can gain neither sym- 
pathy nor support of any kind. In other words, the president, being, as 
he is, honest to the core, refuses to be cajoled and manipulated by these 
suave crooks who look upon public office as a public graft, and are conse- 
quently beside themselves with dismay and despair at being thwarted in 
their devices and designs, and accordingly left out in the cold which is so 
justly theirs. And for this reason they are mentally chafed and at the 
boiling-point, while their impotent fury knows no bounds. And to make 
themselves happy and gather unto themselves a crumb of comfort, they 
seek to make the president and his methods ridiculous in the eyes of the 
people by showing him, for 


THE NUMBER of apparently level-headed men who fancy they are 
called to head the Democratic ticket could but be bunched they would 
make the authors of ‘* Beautiful Snow ”’ look like a pretty small crowd. 
~ * * 
OW the breezes sweetly shake with the music of the rake, and the 
rooster pecks and picks while the moist earth he upkicks. On the 
fence the thomas cat sings his lively rat-tat-tat, and the bluebird and the 
jay execute the jocund lay that informs us on the fly that the happy moon 
is nigh when the white baseball will zip and the daisy star down-clip. Now 
the gay tar-ball we whack down upon the seal-skin sacque; and we shout 
in boundless glee, ‘‘ Ha, ha, ha!’’ and ‘‘ He, he, he!”’ as the strawberry 
a-dream bobs serenely in the cream. And we don sweet Fancy’s garb 
when the pie of fresh rhubarb on the damask blithely smiles, and our vision 
so beguiles that we shout ‘‘ Hip, hip, hooray! Spring is here, and here to 


stay !”’ 
. of * 


THE | POLITICAL kixe-flying season is about here, and the various can- 

didates for public favor are now on the ground with the toys of their 
ambition, looking for the breeze that stimulates to action and uplifts. Mr. 
Bryan, the acknowledged master of windcraft, is on deck feeling the atmos- 
phere and awaiting the vagrant puff of air with the enthusiastic anxiety of 
a yachtsman. Mr. Cleveland, fresh from the hands of the taxidermist and 
strongly redolent of camphor, stands, string in hand, and wooes the hya- 
cinthine zephyr, into whose lively wings he would boost his paper bird. 
Just how high or how long the kites of these political two-spots will fly is 
pretty difficult to say at this writing. They may penetrate the clouds, or 
they may come to grief in trees and telegraph-wires along the way. And 
the tails may be too heavy for the kites, or the kites may be too heavy for 
the tails, for the balancing of the kite and the tail is a nice art. Looked at 
from any point of view, it will be a most interesting{experiment in aéronaut- 
ics, as well as one that should be appreciated alike by high-priest and lay- 
man. It would be very funny, 





instance, in the act of caracol x Bia 


ing merrily along on a flame- 
snorting bronco, lassoing Fili- 
pinos, stampeding the trusts, 
and perforating the atmos- 
phere with bullets. It is need- 
less to say that this picture of 
the president is but a dissolv- 
ing view, which, when it has 
vanished, will give place to 
the Roosevelt as he is known 
by the people, who still re- 
member him as the hero of 
San Juan. 
* * 
HE bumble-bee 
Cavorts care free 
Around the blooming 
Lilac-tree ; 
Yet while the bard 
Outleaps the pard, 
And turns out sonnets 
By the yard, 
We wildly wheeze 
And sniff and sneeze 
And shed our under- 
Togs and freeze 
Though rapture fills 
Our souls with thrills 
That laugh at pikra, 
Squills and pills, 
And fancy freights hae 
With joy our pates, 
We grind our lawn-mow- 
Er and skates. 
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STEPPING-STONES. 


Lovey Mary—‘‘ What fine boys you have, Mr. Stone! And each a step above the other.’’ 
Mr. Stone—‘‘ Yes. | call them my Stone steps.’’ 


» however, to see the kite of the 
free-silver juggler lift him off 

the ground; but no such gro- 
tesque feat can be looked for 
in the case of the three-hun- 
dred-pound duck - hunting 
champion, who should be 
quite able to hold down a 
dynamite explosion alone and 
without assistance. These 
kite-flyers are simply two- 
spots trying to be aces, and 
no matter how long they may 
pose and cut up the queer an- 
tics peculiar to them, they will 
still be regarded as two-spots 
and as nothing else. Their 
desire to run for the presi- 
dency they cannot help, for 
the very good reason that it 
is constitutional with them. 
ry * Therefore this flying of their 
\ kites should not disturb the 
equanimity of any well-bal- 


Mi N , anced mind. It is an inno- 





cent amusement, and not por- 
a tentous of evil. It may serve 

to put an eighteen-karat gild- 
ing upon their fancies, and 
cause their digestions to im- 


‘3. o ‘ prove to such an extent that 
they will astonish the grand- 
stand by skipping the skipful 
skipp eculiar to of the lamb- 
kin on the twinkling green. 
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A RURAL PESSIMIST. 


HILE good folks are shoutin’ 
I am very glum. 
All these dancin’ blossoms 


Do not mean a plum. 


Folks may take ter dancin’, 
But your Uncle Cale 

Bets his bottom dollar 
That the crops ’Il fail. 


ADVERTISEMENTS IN THE 
“HOURLY DIGEST” FOR 1925. 


OST—A splendid opportunity 
to rise by a young man who 
did not take our correspondence 
course in “air-ship navigation.” 
Address Findem & Fakem. 
Female help wanted—A cook; no questions asked about place 
just left. We have no children, no hobbies, and can furnish recom- 
mendations from former cooks. Cook can have every other afternoon 
off, and the remaining afternoons can entertain in the parlor. Call on 
Mrs. Long Suffering. 





To let—A corner room in the Smoke-stack building on the forty- 
second floor. Room has four window fire-escapes, six chemical extin- 
guishers, three parachutes, and an asbestos air-ship. Call at building 
after non-union hours—three p.m. 

For sale—An original and polished monkey. Can be used at 
dinners. The owner is going to retire from society and write a society 
novel, Mrs. Will Gadabout. 


LUXURIOUS NECESSITIES. 
Mrs. Suburbs—* | thought you said we could economize by living 
in the country.” 
Suburbs—* But, my dear, I didn’t know then that you would insist 
on raising our own vegetables.” 


On the peach’s blossom 
You can never bet 
Thet a peach for certain 

You will ever get. 








































A TERRIBLE MISTAKE. 


Miss FRo.ticsome Fay—‘‘! want the super discharged.”’ 

ManaGER—‘‘ What's the trouble ?”’ 

Miss FrRoticsomMe Fay —‘‘He didn't throw the calcium-light on my 
twenty-thousand-dollar diamond sunburst.”’ 


A POINT IN HIS FAVOR. 
¢¢] THINK it is to a young man’s credit to have worked his way 
through college.” 
“Yes; it means that he has already demonstrated his ability to 
get a job.” 






































A REAL IRISH PUNCH. 
Mixe—‘‘ Was there any ‘ punch’ at Kelly’s wake ?”’ 


Pat—‘‘ No; but there was punching enough to make up for it.”’ 





JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 


ALLENE CRATER IN ‘‘ THE WIZARD OF 02.” 
Of the fairyland of art you're the dainty nymph 
Whose rare beauty ever is care’s destroying lymph. 


When you frolic with a smile, and you roll your eyes, 
Time, we're willing to confess, like good money flies. 


As ten thousand dreams in one e’er you beat the band 
In the land of Oz, or in any other land. 


PALMISTRY. 
+s AND what are you doing?” asks the chairman of 
the committee on labor and charities, who is in- 
specting the factory where are made the perpetuated 
palms. 
“I am telling fortunes,” shyly answered the young 
woman whom he addressed. 


« Telling fortunes ?” 


“Yes, sir. Can you not see I am reeding palms ?” 
And with a gay, insouciant giggle she bent over 
her work. 


STAGE GOSSIP. 
The actress—* Lottie Lightfoot has had a row with 
her press-agent.” 
The actor—* What's the trouble ?” 
The actress—* Why, when she was examined in 
supplementary proceedings the papers only gave her a 
paragraph when she expected a column.” 
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“BOXING HIS EARS.” 





THE PILOT PORKER, 


URRAH for the piggie that pilots me home 
When up to the hat-band I’m freighted with foam! 


Hurrah for the piggie that capers along 
And keeps me a-moving, as if to a song! 


Hurrah for the piggie that leads me so straight 
Right unto my doorstep when I’m bock-elate! 


A COSTLY ERROR. 


First commuter—* Oh, hang it all !” 

Second commuter— What's the matter ?” 

First commuter (bitterly)—** Let the conductor 
punch my fifty-servant intelligence-office ticket in- 
stead of my commutation.” 





HIS OPPORTUNITY. 


Scribbler—* \n declining my poems the editor said I had no literary ability and ad- 
vised me to go in for something else.” 
‘enfield—* Did he suggest anything ?” 
Scribbler—* Yes ; told me to try my hand at a popular novel.” 
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PARADOXICAL. 
CouNTRY STORE-KEEPER—‘‘ Cur’us abaout Abe Green's last experience with a Noo York 
sharper. Yer see, in gittin’ th’ best of it Abe got th’ worst of it.”’ 
UncLe Zexe—‘‘ Haow 'n tarnation ‘s thet ?”’ 
CouNTRY STORE-KEEPER—‘‘ Wa-al, th’ bunco chap got so mad ’cos’ Abe wouldn't buy th’ 
gold-brick of him thet he soaked him with with th’ an’ then went through him, b'gosh!”’ 


ood . 
Be nortan as Ont iat 


JES’ WAITIN’. 
es’ a-waitin’ fo’ de robin’ 
Jes’ a-watchin’ fo’ de jay ; 
Jes’ a-lis’nin’ fo’ de hummin’- 
Bird dat’s loafin’ on de way. 


Gittin’ tired ob eatin’ ’possum, 
Gittin’ tired ob roastin’ yam ; 

Nigh a-found’rin’ on de side meat, 
Nebber want ter taste ob ham. 





Moughty weary wakin’ mawnin’s 
Wid de shivers an’ de shakes ; 
Kind ob achin’ fo’ spring-feber— 














Wouldn’t mind ter see sum snakes. 


Jes’ a-waitin’ by de hen-house 
Fo’ de dominick ter hatch. 
When dese am cum de watahmilyun 
Will be ripenin’ in de patch. 


FRANK H. BROOKS. 






THE HONEYED TONGUE. 
Cholly—* Why is love’s young 
dream so sweet ?” 


Dolly—* On account of all the 
taffy you men give us.” 
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1. 


Nervy Nat—‘‘ Cholly is awfully careless with his luggage. | think I 
can use this dress-suit case distinctly to my advantage. He will e’en have 
purple spasms when he finds he’ll have to wear that collar of his fora 
week, Me for the underbrush!”’ 


























Nervy Nat—‘‘ Hist, waiter! An you serve me well with the best 
your house affords you shall have your share of the greenbacks within this 
portmanteau. ‘Tis full of greenbacks, sirrah!”’ 

WaitER—‘‘ Oh, Lord, sir! you take me breat’ away. Cert.! Youse 
"ll have de primest feed we got in de place, sir.”’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘I ave got to drop into the ’Steenth National bank a 
moment, so keep a watchful eye on yon suit-case. You may bring in the 
cabinet pudding, and | will be back by the time you have served it, my 
man. So far the repast is excellent.’’ 

WalITtER—‘‘ Very good, sir; I will guard it wid me life—never fear. 
(Aside.) I'll have a peep at dat swag now!” 





NO. 19.—NERVY NAT WINS OUT FOR ONCE. 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘I am sorry to have to dump those elegant shirts and 
collars onto the sward, but I must have some frogs. | have a charming 
scheme sizzling in my cerebral minaret, by which | have hopes of a large 
man's size meal. Get in there, you amphibious, cold-storaged-veined 
croaker!’’ 


































Nervy Nat—‘‘A goodly fowl, forsooth! and as tender as a lover's 
sigh. Caitiff, you have done nobly by me. I can hear the burst of ap- 
plause and the shouts of appreciation from my expectant inner man. (7o 
himself.) Haven't eaten a thing since Tuesday but a package of popcorn 
I borrowed from a kid.”’ 

WAITER (to himself)—‘‘ Hully gee! I'd like to have a squint at de long 
green in dat grip.”’ 
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a ee Buncoed, an’ me in de Tenderloin fer twenny years! 
elp!’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘! believe I have had enough without the cabinet pud- 
ding and the camembert. They will have frogs’ legs for dinner in that 
hostelry. My conscience doesn’t worry me a bit, though, for they cer- 
tainly were green-backs,”’ 
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A QUARTETTE OF 
IFS. 

’D like to hear the mauser 
crack, 
The cannon’s thund’rous 

tone, 
If I could do the hearing b» 

Long-distance telephone. 


I'd like to fight the Russia: 
bold 
With wild and fiendish 
grin 
If I could wear some armor- 
plate 
And uniform of tin. 


I'd like to help the Japanese 
At morning, night and 
noon 
If I quite out of reach could 
fight 
Afloat in a balloon. 


I'd like to camp out in the 
fields 
With all the men of 
might 
If I could eat at a hotel 
And sleep at home at 
night. wets Hawks. 


TACTIGS. 
Cora—She didn’t 
tell him that she has 
been engaged before ?” 
Dora—*“Oh, no. 
She’s keeping that quiet 
for strategic reasons.” 


A STIRRING FINISH. 


Tourist—“ And did 
the musical genius born 
on this ranch finish his 
education in Europe ?” 

Borax Bob—«No; 
right here in Arizony. He 


tried to convince some o’ the boys that rag-time warn’t good music, 


First acTREss—‘‘ Did her acting electrify the audience ?”’ 
SECOND ACTRESS—‘‘ Yes; it shocked most of them.”’ 


an’ they buried him an’ his pianner together.” 





PROFESSIONAL LOVE. 


A SHOCK, 
HE bird of rumor came 
and sang 
Beside my ear to-day. 
A little while its trillings 
rang, 
And then it flew away. 


And as I listened I discerned 
My heart grew strangely 
cold. 
The secret which I just had 
learned 
Was one I'd lately told. 


LURANA W. SHELDON, 


SPEAKING CONFI- 
DENTIALLY. 
Gladys—* Don’t you 
think the duke looks 
careworn ?” 
Mae—* Er—no; sort 
of shopworn.” 


OUT OF PLACE, 
Mrs. Waggles— 
“« Do you think it right to 
take a baby to church ?” 
Waggles —*Cer- 
tainly not. It would 
keep everybody awake.” 


CONSERVATIVE, 
as] SEE,” said the visit- 
or, “ that you cling 
to the old custom of hav- 
ing your churn operated 
by means of a dog inside 
a wheel. Seems to me 
you would keep in touch 
with the times and adopt 
some more advanced 
system.” 
“What else could 
we use ?” asked the farm- 
er’s wife. 


“ Why, for instance, you could get a pneumatic arrangement "—— 


“ Well, the dogmatic suits us pretty well as it is.” 








A WILLING TEAM. 


Uncre Pete Jim_et—“ This is what I call a willin’ team.”’ 


Otp Brut Kectuum—“ Tis, eh? 
Uncie Pere Jimter—* Yes; the near hoss is willin’ to pull an’ the off hoss is willin’ to let him.” 
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AN OLD SALT’S 





OBSERVATIONS. 





Says; ‘but it ain't so 
important to th’ race 





E SHOULDN’T 
never (refrain 
from eatin’ beefsteak 


as th’ ones I tie,” he 
says. ‘Th’ matrimo- 
nial knots, I mean,” 











for fear th’ cow it was 
cut from hadn’t lived 











a moral life. 

I laughed at a 
passenger on my ship 
real aggravatin’ once 
because he didn’t SF 
know what th’ main (y= 
to'gallant s'l was. Aft- fy: 
er we landed he took 
me drivin’ in th’ park 
to Boston. Soon he 
stopped an’ climbed 
out of th’ buggy. ‘I’ve 
got to fix the sirsingle 
on th’ off horse,” says 
he. If I hadn’t kept 
my mouth shut he’d 
’a’ had that laugh 
back on me. 

The Hindus nev- 
er would have started 
vegetarianism as a 
part of their religion 
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if they hadn’t lived in DEFINED. 
MusIcaAL FRIEND—‘‘ Do you know anything about the laws of harmony ?”’ 
Mr. New_ywep—‘‘ Well, | guess yes! Give all your salary to your wife and never try to have 


a hot climate, or if 
they hadn’t lived 
somewhere where 
meat was hard to git. Yet lots of silly Americans admire ’em an’ talk 
about their devotion to their faith. I wonder why th’ same folks don’t 
sing hymns of praise about th’ Esquimaux because they don’t eat 
oranges. 

Ain’t we queer? My wife makes all her own clo’es an’ ain’t a bit 
vain; but once, when I took her to Paris, she spent most of her one 
life’s visit there in lookin’ in at th’ dressmakers’ windows. I hain’t 
never made any of my own clo’es, an’ yet I can’t remember that I ever 
once so much as stopped to lvok into a tailor’s window or wasted ten 
seconds in front of a ready-made clothin’-shop. 

I had a man in my crew who could make all kinds of fancy sailors’ 
knots. A clergyman sailed with me, one trip, an’ watched him, inter- 
ested. By an’ by he says to me, “* That’s a mighty ingenious knot,” he 


the last word.”’ 
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he says. ‘ No,” says 
th’ sailor, who had 
been a-listenin’; ** but 












































I can untie mine 
































without breakin’ no 








hearts.” 


























You know about 
icebergs? Th’ big- 












































gest part of ‘em is 
under water. When 











they strike a warm 
current the water 
melts that away, an’ 
th’ first thing th’ ice- 
berg knows is that it 
tips over an’ goes 
smash, It’s jest th’ 
same about a man’s 
dignified resentment 
an’ a woman's tears. 
As long as she lets it 
float in a cold current 
of her own anger it 
towers up, defiant 
like; but let her cry 
a little bit an’ down it 
comes. I know—I've 
had it worked on me. 

There’s many things of diff’rent kinds that us poor critters here 
below has reason to be grateful for. I knowed a man who had such 
bow-legs that the landscape, viewed between ’em, seemed jest inci- 
dental like—as if, as it were, we was a-lookin’ at it in parenthesis. 
He sailed on my ship. We was tied up near a quarry—goin’ to take 
on a cargo of cut stone, you know. They let off a blast. Big rocks 
hit my ship. The bow-legged man was on board in charge. When I 
got aboard I found him kneelin’ on th’ deck, pourin’ out his thanks to 
God. ‘What's th’ matter?” I asked him. ‘Th’ Lord be praised !” 
he says, ‘for givin’ me bow-legs,” he says. “If they hadn't been 
made like a ring,” he says, ‘that rock would ’a’ hit ’em an’ broke ’em 
both,” he says. ‘As it was, it jest went through between ‘em!” he 


Says. EDWARD MARSHALL, 





























WY “ye 
: OV P————"7 ee Te 
| : \ a | 
j 7 


|| 











A REAL SAVER. 


RacHEL—‘‘ Und vat shall | blay for papa—‘ Der Tempest’ or a ‘lullaby '?’’ 


Mamma—‘‘ A lullaby. He likes id pecause id saves vear und tear on der keys."’ 
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The Roosevelt as real history will picture himn—— 
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—tThe Roosevelt as the demagogues now paint him. 
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A CHEAP HAT. 


Wirey—‘‘ Oh, George! I need a new hat, and I saw a perfect dream for forty dollars in a window to-day.” 
Georce—‘‘ Dream, eh? Well, that’s the kind you'll get. Don’t wake up.”’ 


A DARING INNOVATION. 
66 |? CANNOT be done!” 
The words are spoken by I. M. Presario, the famous arbiter of 
things dramatic and theatric, as the case might be. 

“ But I believe it can,” responds James Smith, the unknown author 
of unknown dramas. 

Mr. Presario shakes his head sagely. 

“The confidence of youth,” he muses. ‘ How often have I seen 
it! My dear young friend, what you suggest is impossible. No man 
who hopes for success as a writer of plays, comic operas, or burlesques 
would dare to fly in the face of public opinion, as you suggest.” 

‘‘None the less,” replies James Smith, ‘I am convinced that the 
time has come to write a production of the sort.” 

“TI admire courage, my ambitious friend,” said I. M. Presario, 
“and I will say this: That if you write it, as you say you can, I will at 
least give it a trial production. Remember, though, that I tell you it 
will never be accepted by the theatre-going public. There are certain 
things the people will not stand for. I have managed problem plays, 
and plays that were not even problematical, but worked out the whole 
sum in the first act. I have sound- 
ed the depths and seen the heights 
of realism—but your idea goes a 
little too far. However, as I say, 
write it, and if you can carry out 
your ideas I will put it on.” 

* * * * 

It was the first night of James 
Smith’s new comic opera, ‘ The 
Minus Quantity.” Subtle hints of 
a great surprise for the audience 
had worked popular interest to a 
white heat. The theatre was 
crowded. At the close of the first 
act the people looked at one an- 
other, and some of them shook 
their heads sagely. 

“A bold man, this Smith,” 
they whispered. “If he has writ- 
ten a second act along the same 
lines as the first "—— 

The sentence was always fin- 
ished by an ominous shake of the 
head. 

The second act began in 
breathless silence. Line after line 
of the dialogue and verse after 
verse of the songs was followed 
with the intensest eagerness by 
the audience. Each move of 








the characters was watched keen- 

ly. At last the finale approached. 

The characters were forming for 

the closing ensemble. Suddenly 

the music was interrupted by 

hoarse shouts of protest from the 

audience. 

A strange silence ensued. 

The orchestra ceased playing. 

, The actors, trembling, held their 

places as though afraid to move. 

A man arose in the parquet. Evi- 

jj, \ently, by some psychologic wave, 

Y he had become aware of the fact 

Y/ that he should serve as spokesman 
for the audience. 

“What is the meaning of 
this ?” he cried. 

Still the silence reigned. 

‘« Must we sit here and toler- 
ate this, in the guise of dramatic 
effort ?” again cried the man. 

Low murmurs of approval 
came from the rest of the au- 
dience. 

« Again I demand the mean- 
ing of this!” he shouted. “Is this 
show going to be permitted to end 
without the time-honored scene 
where the low comedian is satu- 
rated with seltzer from a bottle held by the high comedian ?” 

«Seltzer, seltzer!” roared the audience; and the tumult did not 
subside until a bottle, hastily procured from a neighboring bar, was 
brought to the stage and the ancient and accepted symbol of sublime 
merriment presented to the gaze of those present. 

But out into the bosom of the chilling night fled a man, his head 
bowed and the whiplash of disappointment and defeat whirring about 
his conscience. It was James Smith, and after him followed the low 


gurgling comment of I. M. Presario, ‘I told you so!” W. D. NESBIT. 


TWO VIEWS. 
66 N° MATTER how I plot and scheme and plan, 
My trade ’s going to the dogs—a sad decline.” 
‘¢ That’s funny,” said the merry sausage-man. 
‘¢ Why, as for trade, the dogs all go to mine.” 


INVIDIOUS. 


Madge—* Physical culture is just splendid. I’m taking beauty 
exercises.” 
Marjorie—* You haven't been taking them long, have you ?” 





COULD HE DO IT? NO! 


“| want you to recline on that divan, and don’t move. I'll give you a dollar an hour. Do you feel equal to it?’’ 
“Equal to it? Say, miss, stick a pin into me an’ wake me up, will yer?” 











MISTAH BLIZZARD. 


Hi, Mistah Blizzard ! 

Don’t yo’ know hit’s spring ? 
All de ole-time mockin’-birds 

Is fixin’ fer ter sing. 
What yo’ doin’ round here 

Wid gray fros’ on yo’ wing? 


Mistah Blizzard ! 
Ain’t it time ter go? 
What yo’ hide de valley fo’ 

En dress de hill in snow ? 
Leave de birds en blooms alone— 
Don’t tarrify um so. 

—Altlanta Constitution. 


Hi, 


We have received from the Bobbs-Mer- | 
rill Company, Indianapolis, Indiana, * In 
the Bishop’s Carriage,” by Miriam Michel- 
son. This history of the adventures of an 
extremely clever woman, who was cast by 
fate to enact many widely different réles, 
will be read with avidity and delight by 
all people who have a weakness for a story 
that is full of vim and ginger. 


PURVEYORS TO HIS MAJESTY, 
the German Emperor and King of Prussia, 
are the manufacturers of Dr. Siegert’s An- 
gostura Bitters. 


«Of course the old professor is a pretty 
shabby old fellow, but he understands at 
least a dozen languages.” 


‘H’m ! but he doesn’t hear money talk 
in any of them.”—Philadelphia Press. 


Ask for Abbott’s Angostura Bitters when you 
go to druggist or grocer for a reliable tonic in 
the spring. Abbott’s, the best for all seasons. 


Dinah—* How beautiful am de new 
moon to-night! It fill me full ob delight.” 
Mose—* Yes; it look des’ like a slice ob 
waterniillion !"— San Francisco Bulletin. 


Chapped 
and irritated skin 


quickly relieved by 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 
Cleansing and Soothing 
Healing and Antiseptic 


The Packer Mfg. Co., 





New York. 





Bertha—* What a 
young professor is !” 

Ethel—Yes; I talked about new books, 
and he said he hadn’t got through reading 
Shakespeare yet !”—Detroit Free Press. 


queer man _ that 





You are relieved of all worry 
when you order a boitle of 





it’s sure to be what you 
wanted and expected— 
and always will be. 


‘“« {hey say Slowsky has finally come to 
| his senses and has given up trying to per- 
| suade Miss Jollyeyes to marry him. He's 
| ofencaed ar Last. 
“ How did it happen ?” 
“ He discovered that the curl of hair he 
has worn in his watch for the last year 





was taken from her switch.” — Detroit 
Free Press. 
“Senator,” said the interviewer, “it is 


rumored that you intend to retire from 
politics.” 

« Well, well,” replied the senator, “ it’s 
| queer how rumors start. I suppose this 
| one grew out of the tact that | attended 
church with my wife last Sunday.” —P/z/- 
| adelphia Press. 





The musician or artist who buys a Sohmer 
Piano gets an instrument that is a work of art 
and the result of many years’ hard study and 
labor. 


ROBBERS, 
Brown bee, sippin’ honey 
Yander, in de dew, 
Folks is des a-waitin’ 
Ter steal it all fum you ! 


Ever see sich doin’s 
Sence freedom set yo’ free ? 
Bee—he rob de flower, 
En man—he rob de bee! 
—Atlanta Constitution. 


EMPTY NOW. 
HOW ONE WOMAN QUIT MEDICINE. 


«“ While a coffee user my stomach trou- 
bled me for years,” says a lady of Colum- 
bus, O., «and I had to take medicine all 
the time. I had-what I thought was the 
best stomach medicine I could get, had to 
keep getting it filled all the time at 40 
cents a bottle. I did not know what the 
cause of my trouble was, but just dragged 
along from day to day, suffering and tak- 
ing medicine all the time. 

«About six months ago I quit tea and 
coffee and began drinking Postum, and I 
have not-had my prescription filled since, 
which is a great surprise to me, for it 
proves that coffee was the cause of all my 
trouble although I never suspected it. 

‘“When my friends ask me how I feel 
since I have been taking Postum I say, 
‘To tell the truth I don’t feel at all only 
that I get hungry and eat everything I 
want and lots of it and it never hurts me, 
and I am happy and well and contented 
all the time.’ 

“I could not get my family to drink 
Postum for a while until I mixed it ina 
little coffee and kept on reducing the 
amount of coffee until I got it all Postum. 
Now they all like it and they never belch 
it up like coffee. 

«We all know that Postum is a sunshine 
maker. [ find it helps one yreatiy for we 
do not have to think of aches and pains 
all the time, and can use our minds for 
other things.” Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

The one who has to bother with coffee 
aches and pains is badly handicapped in 
the race for fame and fortune. Postum is 
a wonderful rebuilder. There’s a reason. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, ‘«« The Road to Wellville.” 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 
5th Ave., cor 22d St. 





» fr Greater New New 
ork. 


EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


No Better Turkish Cigarette can be made 


CORK TIPS 
OR PLAIN 


Look for Signature 
&g¢ S. ANARGYROS 





Friend—“ Why do you mark things 
ninety-nine cents when they are actually 
worth one dollar ?” 

Merchant—* Well, you see, customers 
hate to leave without that odd: cent, and 
by keeping them waiting for their change 
they generally see something else they 
want.”—New York Weekly. 


Mrs, Henpeck—* Let me see, is it ‘ big- 
amist’ or ‘ polygamist’ ?” 

Mr. Henpeck—“ What are you talking 
about ?” 

Mrs. Henpeck—“ Why, a man who has 
one wife too many is a ‘bigamist,’ isn’t he?” 

Mr. Henpeck—* Not necessarily.” — 
Philadelphia Press. 











WILLIA 


M 


A PHILIPPINE SOLDIER 


writes: 


Camp Vicars, Minponora, P. I. 


Williams’ Shaving Soap is a boon to the soldiers in this country, and 


the only soap which will pleasantly 
lian,” 
soaps, but find that they invariably 


and stand the test of this climate. 


fulfill all the requirements of a ‘‘ White 
We have tried other shaving 


sweat out and become unfit for use 


WM. M. OPDYCKE, 23d U. S. Infantry. 


In the arctic regions, or in the tropics, the 
creamy, healing lather of Williams’ Shaving Soap 


is safe, healthful, satisfying. A boon to mankind. 
Williams’ Shaving Sticks, Shaving Tablets, Toilet Waters, 


Talcum Powder, etc., 


sold everywhere. 


Write for Free Booklet, ** How to Shave.” 
THE J. B, WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn, U. S. A. 








Twentieth Century 


Limited—to"chieseo— 


New York Central and Lake Shore 
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The culmination of 
progressive enterprise 






Two-Speed Cear, 
Coaster Brake 


CHAINLESS 
BICYCLES 


Catalogues free at our 10,000 dealers’ stores, 
or any one catalogue mailed on receipt of 
2-cent stamp. 


Western Dept. Eastern Dept. 
Chicago, Ill. Hartford, Conn 


Pp Op MANUFACTURING 


COMPANY 




















Muggins—* How do you manage to 
keep your wife in such a good humor ?” 
Buggins—1 pretend to be jealous of 


her."—Philadelphia Record. 





| ‘*Love,” remarked the beautiful girl, 
| **is said to be the greatest thing in the 
| world.” 
“ But lam greater than love,” protested 
the young man, “ because I can make it.” | 
— Chicago News. 


My lady fair doth bleach her hair, 
Which causes much remark. 
For she must know, as such things go, 
She cannot keep it dark. 
—Philadelphia Record. 








Health of body and strength of mind are 
represented in Abbott’s Angostura Bitters, the 
best-known tonic for blood and nerves. All 
druggists. 


Knicker-—* Somebody calls architecture 
‘frozen music.’ ” 

Bocker—* Well, I guess our flat must 
be Greenland’s icy mountains.” — Vew 
York Sun. 





Mrs. Wiggs—*Cook has only broken 
| one dish to-day, dear.” 

Mr. Wiggs—* That’s better. How did 
that happen ?” 4 

Mrs. Wiggs—* It was the last one.” — 
Scraps. 


Pigment—*1 saw you at the art exhibi- 
tion last evening. I suppose you are very 
fond of paintings ?” 

Gamboge —**Oh, dear, no! I hate 

|them. I'm an art critic, you know.”— 
| Boston Transcript. 


es 
| ‘Liberty and a Living,” by Philip G. 
| Hubert (G. P. Putnam's Sons), is a book 
that will be enjoyed by and prove a rare 
| treat to all people who loathe city life and 
| its never-ending miseries and love to revel 
|in the breezy freedom of rural existence. 
This book is the record, to quote the sub- 





WILSON 
WHISKEY 


That’s All! 











| title, of an attempt to secure bread and 
butter, sunshine and content, by garden- 
ing, fishing, and hunting. The average 
outdoor enthusiast and lover of nature 
will be well repaid by a perusal of this 
book, which will take him back to the 
woods and the lakes where he will renew 
in spirit his acquaintance with the camp- 
fire, the canoe, and the thousand-and-one 
other things that make the city look like 
a whirling pandemonium. 








Leslie’s 





Oldest and yet youngest illustrated 


paper in 


Weekly 


America 





Every part of the paper of human 


interest 





Jasper’s hints to money-makers alone 


are worth ten 


scription price 


$1 for 3 Months 


$4 per Year 


LESLIE'S 


225 FOURTH AVENUE 


times the sub- 


WEEKLY 


































BENEVOLENT OLD GENTLEMAN—“‘ Foor little thing! Is it hurt?’’ 
(But it was only the week’s washing.) —Punch. 













OLD 
“Bottled in Bond” 


cork is sealed with U. S. Stamp stating age and quantity 
in each bottle. 


ESTABLISHED 1810 


OVERHOLT RYE 


NATURAL WHISKEY 





Direct from the Barrel under U. S. 
Government Supervision and Regulations 


The whiskey must be at least four years old. Each 


Every bottle contains full measure. 





Demande—OLD OVERHOLT RYE-—Ask for 





NEW YORK 





**Bottled in Bond = 





40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each 
4. SANTAELLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 





The Barry EASTER CARDS 
“ SOMETHING DIFFERENT” 
FRANK BARRY, HERKIMER, N. Y. 


FREE TO BARBERS 


Especially to hotel shops and those with much 
transient trade.) 

handsome cyclopzdia of 1200 -- a fully illustrated 
18 color plates), of interest and use to everybody ; must 
be seen to be appreciated. That’s why we offer one copy 
/vee to proprietors only (or managers) ot first-class barber 

»s for the reading-tablee Murray Hill Pub. 
Ce O.; 129 East 28th Street, New York. 








Etta— Henry says he loves me and 
wants me to be his wife. What do you 
think of that ?” 

Kitty—* 1 think, dear, he must love you 
very much, indeed.”—Aoston Transcript. 


The chronic bachelor finally turned to 
the quiet man who had taken no part in| 
the discussion. 
said, ‘‘marry the best woman 
world ?” 

“T did,” was the reply—Ram’s Horn. 


in the 





“Did you say your husband was out | 
looking for work ?” 
“No. I believe he’s out looking at| 
work. There are some men digging a| 
cellar down at the corner and he doesn't | 
seem able to get any farther.”—Philade/- | 
phia Press. 
————— | 
* What do you think of my historic | 
novel ?” | 
“It resembles some of the most suc- 
cessful works of its kind,” answered Miss 
Cayenne. 
‘In what respect ?” 
‘In’ being neither novel nor historic. 
fashington Star. 





‘‘T wonder why Marryat dislikes me 
so much ?” 

“Aren't you the fellow who asked him 
if the new woman didn’t make him tired ?” 

“Yes; but.” 

“Well, don’t you know he has just taken 
his third wife ?”—Philadelphia Ledger. 





We beg to reverently salaam to and be- 
fore George W. Jacobs & Company, Phil- 
adelphia, Pennsylvania, in acknowledg- 
ment of their kindness and courtesy in 
sending us ‘One Thousand Poems for 
Children.” Any child that cannot ‘find 
infinite delight in these pages is one to be 
pitied, for there are in this book poems 
that will fit any mind or mood. In short, 
it is quite what the sub-title calls it, namely, 
a choice of the best verse, old and new. 
The editor, Roger Ingpen, is to be con- 
gratulated upon the excellent taste he has 
displayed throughout in making the selec- 
tions, which cover a wide range of sub- 
|jects and which make a book that leaves 


“Would you, sir,” he| | nothing to be desired. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JUDGE when answering advertisements. 





‘DELAWARE 


WATER GAP 


An ideal spring and summer resort in the Blue Ridge Mountains 
of Pennsylvania, with Stroudsburg and the beautiful Delaware 
Valley near by; 24 hours from New York; golf, boating, bath- 
ing, fishing. A handsomely illustrated book of 128 pages, 
with full information about hotels and boarding houses, and a fascinating 
love story, “A Chance Courtship,” will be sent for 10 cents in stamps. 


Address, T. W. LEE, General Passenger Agent, Lackawanna Railroad, New York City. 








‘¢ The Busy Man’s Train.” 


Appropriate in its Name, 





Appropriate in its Route, 





Appropriate in its Character— 





“THE 20th CENTURY LIMITED.” 





This is Zhe century of all the ages. 

The New York Central—Lake Shore 20- 
hour train between New York and Chicago 
(the two great commercial centers of America) 
is Zhe train of the century, and is appropriate- 
ly named 


“THE 20th CENTURY LIMITED.” 


A beautiful etching of this train printed on plate paper 24 x 32 
inches ready for framing will be sent free to any address on receipt 
of 50 cents, by George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand 
Central Station, New York. 
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THE TERTIUM QUID. 


“Do you know, Mabel, | believe if I weren't here Captain Spooner would kiss you.’ 
‘‘ Leave the room this instant, you impertinent little boy !’’—Punch. 


\NAURIDUS WAITING 


BALL-POINTED PENS (*:scexr"*) 
Suitable for writing in every position; glide over any 
paper; never scratch or spurt. 


Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-PoinTEep pens are 
more durable, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 





BALL-POINTED 


ALWAYS TOP 





Buy an assorted sample box of 2& pens for 2% ots., and choose a pen to 
suit your hand. Having found one, stich to it! 





POST FREE FROM 
H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK 
or an; Stationery Store. 
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you do drink, drink Tp 


neh ‘Nbie wh 


*¢ A health to you, 
And wealth to you. 
And the best that life can give to you. 
May Fortune still be kind to you, 
And Happiness be true to you, 
And Life be long and good to you, 
Is the toast of all of your friends to you.” 





Green at. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 





“Mr. Jinxon is a very broad-minded| AMe—*« Shall we talk or dance ?” 
man,” said the admiring friend. 2 
«‘ Broad-minded !” echoed Miss Cayenne. | Zife. 

** Possibly that’s why so many of his re- | 
marks seem flat."— Washington Star. | Just before dinner was served word was 
<== brought to the hostess that one of the 


Mifkins—1s that congressman from | waiters had failed to appear. 
your district a man of any distinction ?” ‘What a frightful predicament!” she 
Bifkins—* Not much; he’s only men-/exclaimed. ‘I wonder if we have a 





tioned as a vice-presidential possibility.” 
—Chicago News. 


French count among our guests.”— Chz- 
cago Post. 











Auto Launches, Steam and Sail Yachts, Row Boats, Canoes, 
For SPEED—PLEASURE—BUSINESS. 
Beautiful, Reliable, Economical, Simple, Safe. 
Our 64-page catalog gives the truth in detail about the best and 
cheapest oats built. Agencies in all principal cities. Write 
y. Address 


RACINE BOAT MFG. CO., (Box J), MUSKEGON, MICH. 





She—“* I'm so tired. Let’s dance.”— | 
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BREAKING THE NEWS. 
NEWLY-AFFIANCED ONE—‘‘ May I be your new mamma, Tommy ?”’ 
Tommy—‘‘/ should like it, but you must ask papa.”’ 
2 — Punch. 











“‘ Michigan Summer 
Resorts ”” 


“‘ Michigan East Coast 
Resorts ”’ 


Two booklets of information of interest to 
those who are searching for 


Places to Spend 
the Summerg 
Write to H. F. MOELLER, G. P. A. 
PERE MARQUETTE RAILROAD 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN, 

For copies of these booklets and 
























The Real Madame Du Barry; 


Her Confessions and Memoirs, 
AT LESS Than HALF Price—The Only Unexpurgated and Unabridged Edition. 


Fishing and Hunting in Michigan 











The Three Qualities i 
BROTHERHOOD 








J. B. OM Henry of Navarre to and through the reign of Du Barry | tory of the period, their very simplicity and frankness parge 
Chadbourne, whose persona: memes occupy four of the volumes) this set o them of all offense. CHAMPAGNE 
ks covers the back-stairs-and-kitchen-goesip side of The undersigned controls a few sets of these personal French 
fi East 16th St. . » Much as Guizot covers its outward manifesta- Court Memoirs (translated with fidelity into ngiish), wae FLAVOR 
° tions. And where so much was set afoot secret and can be , in complete sets only, at a very low price, an ’ 
New York. .. Where so little was open above-board, on small monthly payments, if preferred, provided application BOUQUET and 
vanity of f eatin tnationted pO te wounded beg 3 a limited numbered and registered Cellars af 
'- ew : 
Please send me RB +> - Could send’ forth ‘tive toreh to lay de lure edition, bound up to sell at $10.00 volume. But through Washingtonville, N. Y. SPARKLE 
ane at UDG A. a eo wines | & Nohed Sear it Gemnen i isnule to. pent of tous make it the wine for gentlemen 
a ° 
tn April 9 J - ing the intimate details of those under. outside. the ‘tabecri ¢ and at a price about 
e these un 
MOM 000 02000000000 moire that in dealing with the peculiar | °“ A booklet fully describing the edition will be sent mai, }| BROTHERHOOD WINE CO. 
° w are : every price 
Addres.-+: one’s mind with French Court his- D at once. : ‘ 332 and 334 SPRING STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 

















SURBRUGS 


cadia 


“No one who smokes the_ 
Arcadia would ever attempt to 
describe its delights, for his 
pipe would be certain to go 


out.” My Lady Nicotine. 





If everybody could have adequate life | 


insurance at no cost at all, what a step in 
the march of civilization ! 

The next best is the safest at the low- 
est cost, furnished to and by the mem- 
bers of the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





BOND & LILLARD 


WHISKEY 
IS THE BEST 





‘do you realize what you are under- 
taking ?” 


the suitor. 


—Catholic Standard and Times. 





THE GLORIOUS PROMISE. 

Ere long the blithesome birds will sing 
Their songs in every tree ; 

The children will go forth to bring 
Sweet nosegays from the lea ; 

The long-legged calves will frisk and run, 
The lambs will gladly bunt 

While at their meals and think it fun 
To make their mammas grunt. 


Ere long the cackle of the hen 
Will jar the atmosphere ; 

The time for mowing lawns again 
Is swiftly drawing near ; 

The fisherman with half-closed eyes 
Will sit and wait and dream 

Beside the shaded pools, and flies 
Will soon be in the cream. 





Ere long the glad suburbanite | 
Will hoe and rake and plant, | 
And when he tries to stand upright 
Discover that he can’t ; | 
He'll smear himself in forty ways | 
And cover up the seeds, 
And let it go at that, and raise 
A rousing crop of weeds. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


‘“Young man,” said the girl’s father, 


«« Why—er—yes, I think so,” stammered 


«But can you support a family ?” 
“Gee whizz! Have you lost your job ?” 
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Vital it 1h | 
NOGA 
OT RSS? 


GETTING OVER THE DIFFICULTY. 


Noe (who has painted a cow in blue)—‘‘ | don’t never ‘member seeing a blue cow.” 
Let’s say the cow 's cold.’’"—Punch. 


Evsie—‘‘ Never mind. 


———— 
———— 
— 
— 















nectarized by 





I. W. Harper 
Rye. 


“On Every Tongue.” 


A sweet breath from sun-kissed fields of 
rfect distillation; enriched, ripened an 
mellowed by old age. Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., - <« 


olden grain 







Louisville, Ky. 





THE 


SOUTHWEST | 


YO 
“Mitt 








Plan 
Your Trip 
Early 





During 1904 several op- | 
portunities to visit the 
Pacific Coast at greatly 
reduced rates will be 
offered by the 


Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway. 


Every day in April a one-way rate of $33, Chicago 
to many Pacific Coast points, will be in effect. 
From April 23 to May 1 a round-trip rate of $50, 
Chicago to California and return, is announced. 
From August 15 to September 10 the same rate 
($50) will again be offered. 
Two trains daily Chicago to San Francisco, 
Standard and Tourist through-car service. 
To secure the best accommodations it would be 
well to write to-day to the undersigned regarding your 


western trip. 


Booklets sent for six cents postage. 


F. A. MILLER, GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT, CHICAGO. 











1F YOU HAVEN’T TRIED IT, A RARE 
TREAT IS IN STORE FOR YOU 


[oz ete). 


In te#S CHAMPAGNE 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 











Popular 
Reading 








Fun tor the Piltions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 














You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGk when answering advertisements. 





PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
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This magnificent 


PARLOR LAMP, 
beautifully decorated, 
with an order for 20 lbs, 
of New Crop 60c. Tea, 
or 20 lbs, Buking Powder, 
45c. a lb., or an assorted 
order Teas and B. P., or 
60 lbs. Bomosa Coffee, 
88c. a lb. 


COU PONS, which can be 
exchanged for many sage 
ace ; BD. H ~ 





















vr £ 
en with every 25c. worth of 
Tea.Coffee. Baking Powder, 
Spices and Extracts, 
Send today for our Premium 
List, prices and directions, 


The Great American Tea Co. 
Box 290, 31-33 Vesey St.,N.Y. 











“You're all run down,” said the doctor. 
“What you need is quiet and rest. You 
ought not to be worried at all.” 
“Will you put that in the form of a pre- 
scription, doctor, and give it to my wife ?” 
asked the man.— Chicago Post. 


Magistrate—* Have I not seen you 
twice under the influence of liquor ?” 
Prisoner—* If you were in that condi- 
tion, your honor, probably you did see me 
twice.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS Co., 
Dept. 12, Lebanon, Ohio, 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Noa. 82, 34, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
ROM E j KE’S Press Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear abcut you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
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ONLY ONE-THIRD MASON. 
HorriFieD wiFE—‘‘ You're a fretty sight! And this is what you call joining the masons, is it?”’ 


OVERJOYED CANDIDATE—‘‘ You think I'ma sight (hic). Well, you wait till | take the second (hic) and third (hic) degrees! Whoop-la! This is only 


the first."’ 
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Sackett & Wilhelms Litho. & Fig. Co., New York. 


COPYRIGHT 1903 BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. 


ACCOUNTED FOR. 


FaRMER Furrows—“ Silas, you'll excuse me fer sayin’ mean things about yer college-bred son, but I never thought he'd amount to a Picayune. Now, 
I've changed my mind sence | see him workin’ so hard.”’ 


Farmer WuiTTLestick—‘‘ Yer needn't change yer mind a bit. He's only shovelin’ thet path ter git out to his punchin'-bag an’ rowin’-machine in 
the barn."’ 
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